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An Account of ſome Hiſtorical and Argu- PE 4 
mental Paſſages happening in the LYows  _ 
Court. | : 


Mark thoſe who dote-on Arbitrary Power, 1 Ce” 
And you nd-*em either hot-bram'd Youth, -< 
Or needy rupts /ervile in their greatneſs, | /; + 
: And Slaves to ſome to Lord-it ore the refs. LS 
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N. reading the faxed; piece of Banter. ( for I can't 
| call it «4 (Porm) lately publiſhed 'ugainſt the Res 
Gavh verend Doftor, I had perbaps different thoughts 
from moſt athers on that SubjeFt, and do ſtill believe that "twill 
conduce more- to his, .LTouour "ak Diſgrace with any thinking 
Mzni; both: becauſe it ſhows bis Enemies Arguments "are all 
tþent, and their Ammunition done, when they come to charge 
him youth ſuch, Potrgyin weapons, and" that" they find "tis im- 
99 ieyfurl -1t aniwer gvbat he aſſerts; becauſe' they take 
er1: may oof; 'diouling «dt 3 that way 'which | has been 
moſt laſphemouſly uſed againſt the heſt-of Books, ard beſt 
of . Beings 3" and which dvithout the, Fatigue of thinking, ticks 
les - a, mancout .of an \argument: ar "tis-eafie to imagine, if 
4 vits# cmd /dneſs:.up>ven ax  Apoſtle:m a Fools Coat, 
none;\world: tithe 4Ebeve-or-mind; s word be ſays. -''Tis NY 
ſor ,411 honbut to. the Doctor, that-Bt Has Perfons of ſuch Re- 
hgionand: Morals) 14s thidl,appears to bez for eu 
im # In. the ery Jak'thi Ja! iaughs at: ys warns, Fu 
4 th OI ade Þ 7 61) b 1 IRE. 


The Preface. 


Reſurreftion ; who gives Preaching; no better a Title than 
Bubbling _— and would” þerſwade us that Religion 1s 
good for nothing but to make the World Block- heads, 
though be being one of the more, refined and wiſe /ones, it 
ſeems bas the happmeſs to lee through the Milſtone, 
though others cart. 

Indeed, I can't imagine how any Engliſh-man can with 
patience read himſelf there called a Free- borm” Brute, or 
be pleaſed with the many palpable Refleftions ow the prefent 
Government ; to have the taking the Oaths calld no 
better a name than Perjury, and to be told that *twas on- 
ly a politick Faction drove out the late Kmg James 
who, poor Prince was betrayed by his own Subjetts —— tho 
I fancy thoſe Honourable, and Noble, not to add Royal 
perſons, Who left his Party, When they muſt either have left 
that. or they Religion, won't think themſelves much oblig'd 
to him for the Name of Traytors. Juſt as handſome i 
his Inſunuation, that thoſe who yet- ttand out, do. it for 
Conſcience; thoſe who come wn, ouly for Pay ; full as ci- 
vil as his calling the Doftor a wavering Brute, for bus 
horrid Apoſtacy from King James. : 

Let hm after this pretend as long 'as he pleaſe, as be 
does in bis Preface at the _ end of. his Book, © ( that 
it might be all ſurprizing, ) that tbe has\'a 'Venerarion for 
the Church of England; 1 juppoſe Dodwells' Church, or 
the late Biſhop of Cheſter ; whereas we "muſt have more 
Faith than the Author bas, and full as little knowledge, to 
believe be is a Church of England May, (who is not fo 
much as a Chriſtian ; of which CharaGter, its notoriouſly 


known 


The Preface 


kmwn are many of King James's few Friends ; that many 
who ſee what Blockheads Religion. has made e'm 
in this Authors phraſe, aud: who. are better known than 
they ſuſpef : Who have quſt 'as much Veneration for 
Almighty God, as this Gentlewan 'for the 'preſent © Mo» 
narchical Government of England, which here he pre- 
tends to flatter, though he dares not mention Their Gra- 
cious Majeſties, for fear, .m bis own phraſe, leſt the 
lace Lyon ſhould return. And for the. ſame Reaſon, 
fince I find him very cautious and reſerv»d, Fl not ask the = 
Gentleman what he means by thoſe admirable, tho plain 
Principles of the Church of England, which [one Men,, 
byal#d by latereſt, wak at or forget. 


For the Poem it ſelf, T have nothing to ſay to't, being 
uch a natur'd thing as will bear nothing. — Who can an- 
ſwer the loud Laughter of a Fool ? or the: unlucky Grin 
of that Creature that looks ſo. like a Man? Full as wiſely 
would any one pretend to. ridicule an Antick, or- outmock. 
a Scaramouch, all whoſe Wit lies in Impudence and 
Grimmace;, in whoſe Company let's now let him: alone to 
enjoy his Cot lelf as lang as he pleaſes, though we poſ« 
ſibly may meet bim. agen before we part, and only. obſerve 
this of te dieſs of his Poem, (for he ſhall ſtill think the 
Arguments ort unan/werable, ) that it lies obnoxious to all 
the Objeftions the ingenzows Mr. Montague has made a- 
gainſt the Hind and Panther ; that be ſhifts Scenes uns 
[ufferably, and makes his Weelils excellently well acquaint- 
ed with Divinity, Politicks, or what elſe be pleaſes ; and. 
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yet in-the very next moment ſets 'em a nibbling #þon theis" ol: 
Cheele and Bacon. | _o : 
... 1. ſhall jay yet leſs of- my ' own Poem, whereof "twill be 
enough: ta tell the Reader, that] have endeavour'd to'\avoid 
this fault in it which 1 blame'in the Weeſils;/ though there- 
by tis plain T\loſe a great advantage, that tis haſty thought 
of a few bours Writing ; and that (if be*ll pleaſe to believe 
me) he can't think much more meanly on't, - than 1 do 
my. \Self. 5 Farewell. | | 1 Ih 


© We. 


f* Y c " C2 
= ' 
>. * "wy 
+\ 
\ 
F F1 
; is: $ f 
— — — — 
Pk k*1'Y \ 
1 SY = 
4 JJ 
[ 
%* = 
: it 
0y1 
- \ 
% 
: "9 ' , &*1\ : 1 be L 
314 LI -\ L \ m_— I T\ % . $ + þ ” L 
1 ol 
&1 +? p, 4 i "1 1 L | o E, 
I 3 #F ” SG V . of © _ =p , ” 
” - + * $ h o 
\ 7 
\\, ! \ 
, 10! 
- 
I\ {4F 
" & wY 
ng pm = 4. —_— "7" pays — ahans as " —— 
Kr 00 AS. j ' ; 13J/5 2141499 V T1 Þ 4 2. WG 145 4 ons . , 
ww $9) JT _ . % \ ; 134-/ 3 C " w By . E w 1} - v 
4 . o : 
| ' \ | . * . ” - i 
, þ 4> 4 27 « . *3z1 F &e © x v5 
33 2} " 3 þ 4: «4 4 YEP 7 - 3z4albit I ! ; % [| 3 


vy 


— —— — — — — .... 


. F197] KID -. 
The AniWEESILS.” 
os POEM. 


/ F Appy thoſe: peaceful Lands, thrice happy they. 

/ Propittous Heaven' has freed- from B-af?s of Prey ! 

Where the rich fleccy Hoaſholds ſafely go, «I 

And graze all day, fearleſs sf ary Foe, 

Nor ſ{poted Pard,-nor nimble' Ty2ar know. _ 

Pax guards their Folds, by ndi fell Wolf diftreſt, © © 

Both Sheep: and 'Shepherd' ay them 'dowf to. reſt. bo 
Not ſo of:old rich-"4/b597s Fertile Soyf, ** © o 

Ere juſt feverity' had purg?d* the Ifle ; * | 

A Waſt here was, its Arms our-ftretching wide, 

Ardennaicall'd, by Royal Severz's fide ;* 

Where, in deep diſmal Groves, 'uhttod by Men, ba 

Coucht the W#4. Beafts'in \'many'a gloomy Den; ©? 

The K/zzely Lyon'Lord a#nd* Sovereign there, ' _ ** 

The Fox, the Pard, the Tygar and the Bear. 
All in the midſt of the molt ſecret ſhade, 

Cloſe in an unfrequented 'gloomy 2/aze, 

The Sovereigs: kept his Conrt; but /ate his own, ; | 


| His aying Brother newly "left the Throne, | 


( Eerly or not, ts Jove it only known.) 
From Caledonian Woods their Lineage came, 
Proud of their Anceſtors long purchas'd Fame : 
Two Ages paft to warmer Worlds they run, 
And bask tin Southern Brittains kinder Sun. 
Where the Wi/a Nations them-*their Lords confeſs, 
New robb'd by Fate of their '/ov'd Lyozeſs : 
E're ſince they-/held our 'Forrefts wide command, - 
Now with a fix'd, 'now with a trembling Hand : 
Sometimes wou'd on their Free-bern Subjedts fall, 
Graſping too much _ venture loſing al. 

This coſt a Life, the'bef of all their Bload, | 
Torn by: the furious: Rabble of the Wood > 


Two of 'whole hapleſs Race their Countrey chang'd, 
And long, far.oft, in Forreign Deſarts rang'd, 

"Till pittying Jove, when ali their hope was paſt, 
To their own Realms reſtor'd 'em both at _aft; 
Where in ſoft Joys they quickly drown'd their Pain, 
And little leſs than ſhare an equa/ Reign : 6 
But Prodigtes can never long remain : 

Two Suns are one too many for the Skyes, 

And that muſt fer, that rhjis more bright may riſe : 
His ſudden Fall was ne're well underſtood, 


He ſets, at leaſt in C/oads, if not In Blood. 


What Brutal! Joy thro' all the Wild was ſhown, 
When next his Brother Lyon filPd the Throne ! 
The Beaſts get druxk to wilh their Lord fucccſs, 
What ree/ing Loyalty did they expreſs ! 

Than Reſtauration Triumphs only les, 

Whilſt the W:/e-few walk unobſerved by, 

To ſome lone Covert haſt, and feal a figh. 

For they too well their Prince's Genjus knew, 
Or lov'd the Old too well to wiſh a New 
They knew his Inclinations harſh and cart, 

As one had been by old Lyci/ca nurſt ; 


- That with his M7 he ſuckt inveterate hate, 


And Malice deep againſt the Sylvan State.; s el 
Enough they thought tor bear, too much to wb their Fate\ 
Not ſo the giddy choughtleſs multitude, W146 
Whoſe Joy's all muddy like themſelves and rage : . 
Thus Jove was bleſt by.every grateful Frog, 

When o're the Fens King Stork ſucceeds King | 
Their deep hoarſe Notes they to his Honour! taife,-- 
And croak loud hollow Anthems in his Praiſe. | 

- Thus the New Kzng of Ardens ancient Grove +1 17 
Is Crown'd, with all the Forreſts Fear or Lave : | + 
The Muſes Birds themſelves, which ſeldom fail © +; - 1:5? 
To build near Thrones, loud ſung their —.Cefar,” Hlajt 1") 
The Brooks of diſtant Cam and J6s\vye; il nt vi 
Which moſt ſhall pleaſe him, with their Harmony, | n:.7 


Who 
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Who with a ſurly pride the officious kindneſs bore, 
All was his due and they cou'd give no more, 
'Tis true, nor we his memory wou'd wrong, 
None but the Wolves cou'd pleaſe him with a ſong, 
Who flockt from old Jerne's ſacred Soil, 
And in full heards aflault our trembling Iſle; 
From Graves, and half torn Carcaſſes they fled, 
From lone Church-yards among the mangled dead. 
Here a young Whelp comes ore, and there appears 
Some hoary Mwrderer of fifty years, 
Of thoſe who erſt Ferne's Plains orepour'd, 
Husbands, and Wives, and Maids, and helpleſs Babes deyour'd, 
And long before alone he fill'd the place 
The King had a ftrange love for all their Race: 
A Sympathy ſo violent and ſtrong, 
That ſhou'd we not his ſpotleſs Mother wrong, 
Who knew no ſhare becauſe ſhe knew no ſin, 
We'd think his Sire of wild Sir 1ſgrims kin, 
The very ſame the howl, the very ſame the griz. 
With theſe, when young, he'd always hunt and ſport, 
With theſe, when old, he fill'd his Royal Court ; 
Ragged they came, with loud complaints and moans, 
No Coat to hide their Fleſh, no Fleſh to hide their Bones, 
Tho' ſoon they Battend here, for not a place 
But now is fill'd with ſome of Wakoifp race 3 
How ſleek their Coat, how plump their fide, how full thei 


(Face. 


This all the other Beaſts unkindly bore, 
Keep in their Dexs, and fill the Comrt no more; 
Yet not ſo high as ſince were their reſentments flown, 
Becauſe their Liberty was ſtill their own ; 


B Their 
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Their Rights, by antient Foreſt-Laws ſecur'd - | 
Which had from immemorial tires endur'd q 
In mounds as firm as Soveraige Power immur'd : 

All yet injoy'd their ewn, ”y none _ 

Each in his ative Dex could ſafely reſt. 

Tho' this 1laſ# bleſſeng muſt not long remain, 

And every freeborn Subje&'s daom'd to wear the Chain : 
The manner thus — the Court its Toyls bad ſet, 

And taken a young vigorous Lyoxet z 

(To their late Soveraign born, -who did compreſs 

In Forreign wilds a lovely Leopardefs.) 

So like the Royal Race, fo goodly grown, 

What Prince wou'd bluſh fo fair a Son to own? 

Hopes of a Crown, and t'was a glorious prize 

Had ſeiz'd too ſoo on his unwary Eyes 

Nor longer Forreign Courts he'll now endure, 

But ſowſes down on the deceitful Lyre, 

And landing on the fatal Weſtern Coaſt, 

Was by his falſe Jackal betray'd and laſt. 


And now the uſeleſs Vizard is caft b 
Which was before ſeen thro' with half an Eye, 
The Panther ſhows his Face, the Court begins 
To dare the Day, and boaſt unbluſhing Sins - 
What can a fairer happier junQure be 
Than a Rebellioz cruſht to hatch a Tyranny ? 
Leaſt Rebel Sheep ſhou'd harmleſs Wolves ſurprize, 
Or the young Lyen from the Deed ſhon'd riſe; 
A ſtanding Army muſt the Groves fecure 
Of Bears, and Boars, and Walves, a Heard impure. 


Now 
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Now they the old _ Forreft-Cherter ſeize, 
And Liberties are only what they pleaſe : | 
Thoſe are kind Thieve: who half your Gold reſtore, 
| You can't but thank 'em that they take no more. 
| Some Beaſts, 'tis true, when #emed were freed again, 
But none beyond their Circle and their Chain : 
All were, without exceptions, teddered down, 
Tho' ſome had larger Plats to graze upon: 
A Peace indeed proclaim'd with ſhow of Grace; 
Tho' *twas alone t oblige the Woluiſh Race. 
The publick quiet can't too high be priz'd ; 
Theſe ſnarling Meſtiver maſt be facrific'd. 
Thoſe Shepherds who their Foids wow'd not betray, 
From Sheep and Folds at once were dragg'd away 3 
Their Folds to Thieves, their Flocks-to Wolves, a prey, 
3 In Dens and Deepa their doom, 


And Goats and Swine exalted in their room. 


- 


This was to much, JP this they ſuffer'd too, 
And now indeed they little elſe cou'd doz 
Tho' the beppad a Camel; patience bore, 

The Paſſive Beaſts maſt ſtill prepare for more. 
Muſt they pretend to go whoſe{ence was gon, 


Among their other Rights, 'who now muſt ſtill bear on ? 
They laid on load as faſt as at the firſt, 

Normuſt they &ckjit; off altho' they burſt. 

Nor wou'd ene Age ſuffice for their diſgrace, 

The Slave muſt be extail'd on all their Race. : 
This Fate denys, but Fate in vain ſays nay, 
And Heaven, as well as Earth, the ; pu, muſt obey. 


Co 
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Tho' hateful Age came haſtning on amain, "FOE 
And what Promiſcuous Loves had miſt to drain, C 
Lickt the laſt drops of moiſture from each ſhrivling Vein, 

Yet did he not of the ſucceſs deſpair, , 
And rather than have none, wou'd makeſome Wolf his Heir. 
Bleſt Heir, foretold by every dreaming Fowl, 

The long-liv'd Crow, and Sage Prophetick Owl, 

Who, e'er his Birth, deſcribed each matchleſs Grace, 

And kneweach Line in his Majeſtick Face. 

The Lyoneſs conſents, a'Whelp is found, 

Who all their moſt Luxuriant Wiſhes crown'd. ., 

*'T was ſafely to the Royal Den convey'd, 

And with vain Vows, (he crys, {acina aid! 
Miraculous Birth ! No Griet nor Papgs ſucceed, 

By Proxy ſure, a Lyoneſsmay breed. .. ; 

So ſound, fo firm, fo like the Royal Race, nll of 
The World might ſpell his Father in his Face- |... ... > ;.,-, 


VVhen the /4ſt Stake, e'en hope it ſelf way gone, 
He muſt be a double Brute that ſtill bears on. © © © 
The Forreſt ſent repeated Envoys o'er,. - +, 
And preſt for ſuccourat the Belgic ſhoar,” > 
V'Vhere they the bold Naſ/ovien Lyon find; 3 00 
Made for the Saviour of the Sylvan kind. 
From Britain he deduced his noble ſtem, 
Only not neareſt to the Diadem. 
Rich in well-purchasd Fame, and high Renown, 
Fit for, below, and yet above a Crown : © 
He left his ſweet repoſe, and calm receſs, 
* And fighing left his lovely Lyoneſs. 
Indues his Hide, dreadful with many a Scar, 
And many an Honeſt Mark, of many a Glorious War, 
When erſt with Ga/ic Wolves almoſt oppreſt? 
Whole Groves of Spears were broke againſt his awple Breaſt, 
He 


He ſhook 'em off, and with a furious bound, 
Leapt o'er the Toils, and ſcatter'd Fate around. | 
Thus went. he to glad: Albions cluſter'd Shoar, 4 
And with himſelf wafted Salvation or. 

The Forreſt trembled at his Kingly roar, 

Whilſt all the Coward Wolves 

Whom ev'n his Name did of their prey prevent, 

With blood-ſhot. Eyes glared. backward as they went. 

They ſpared his Arms, with fear already dead, - 3 

Swift fled the amazed King, his Guards before him fled. 


So when the cheerful Harbinger of day, | 
Claps his bright Wings, and warns the Shades away. us 
The Birds obſcene, flie from the ghaſtful Light, Rs 
And howling guilty Ghoſts figk back to. Conſcious Night. & 
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The Royel Signs, in haſty flight thrown by, . 
Scepter and Crown, the Marks of Majeſty, 

A full Convention ofthe Forreſt meet, 

And offer attheir great Deliverer's Feet. 

This never was with greatet Merit worn, 

Nor that, with ſteddier Juſtice ever born. 

He lends 'em Light, nor does from theirs receive, 

They borrow better Glgrys than they give. 


But ſhou'd high Heaver it ſelf a King provide, 
And drop him down from Fove's Iluftrious fide, 
Palladian-Form, all wou'd not like him well, 
And ſome wou'd rather wiſh him ſent from Hell. 
Like theſe, a Diſcontented,, Murm'ring Crowd, 
VVho dared not their Reſentments ſnarl aloud- _ 
$4 ay 
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Nay, joyn'd at farſt ith? Appleuſe, | 
. —— Tohim who had retriev' "their Forreſt Laws, C 
And pacify'd their Tails, and licks their Frothy Jawt , 
Yet ſteal from Court, inCoverrs tocomplam- 
They were indeed, unworthy ſucha Reign. | 
The Hound, the Aſs, the Badger, Goat, and Swine, 
Theſe oladly did the unlucky Monkey joyn, - : 
And ſome yet left o'th' Ancient Wolfiſh Line. 


The Hoxrd, produc'd, 'tis thought, from mingled firains, 
He had Iſgrims Blood, at leaſt in half his Veins. 
With him had off, from'ſome lone Vale, or Wood, 
By early Morn return'd, his Muzzle dipt in Blood. | 
A Dog with Dogs, a Wolf with Wolves wou SS; | | 
Never before o'th' weakeſt fdewas he, | 7 5 72 « 
Well verſt in all the Tricks of Curriſh Flattery - 
Oft welcome to the Maſtiffs ſplegdid board, 
And while they floariſt'd, then d = 3Lord = 
But when the Lyon frown 'd,-af dectityd,” Aromp \ 
With all the howling Herd 2guinft * em joy. +39 
Oft he at Court wou'd humbly be ſtand, 
As oftadvanc'd to Ladys La pin 
Nay, t' has by ſome, beenin food iſpers ths, _ 
He ſtaid not there, but cre my heir "4 oO agen 
Unnatural Crime ! [ Fa Rallaves up FTI, 
That the _ - ſhou'd tos on a Babboon ; 
Tho 'ſcaped from many a Branch; his Fate h 
He has ſtill an itching to be no. i. 
Next him, andnot unlike, the bay us came, .. 
So near their Form, their Species thought the fame. 
His Fangs unmercifal, ſo curſt his fpite, - ....; 
They never fail to meet, where&'er they bite, 


The 
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The Soveraign gage him, when he can't afſw 

His madneſs——This the Cauſe of all his Rage. 

The Swine, foul Epicure 3 whoſeall defire, 

To feaſt on Grains, and roll on Beds of Mire. 

The only Beaſt intemperateDraughts diſgrace, 
Degenerate from the ſober Brutal Race, 

And juſtly angry heto 'veloſt the ſport 

Of former Reigns——There's now no Md at Court, 
Levees and Couchees paſs without the Swines reſors. 


For the ſame reaſondid the Goat forbear, 
To afford, . asotice, his Savory Preſence there ; 
By Paz, and all his Kindred Gods, he Hvore, | 
He'd never ſerve a Prince thet.wou'd not Whore. _ 


Nor did the Moxkey his Confederates fail, 
Tho' he in old Adventures, loft his Fait ; - 
Since, tho'in other Reigns, a uſekat Fool, L 
The Court's too bufie nowtoplay the Fool. i, 


But how, 1'th' Name of Dullneſs, came't to'paſs, 
They to their Party won the plodding 45? 
Neither for Coxncil, nor for Ation made, 
So bold, he's even of bis owp Ears afraid 5 
Grave Sonl-lefs thing, 2g Slavery inurd, 
He fears his Back ſhou'd be from Loads ſecur'd, 
Brays at the Court, becauſe no Burden's there, 
And thinks the fweeteft thingon Earth's to beer. 
A Cavethere was, farin the wildeft waſte, 
It's Mouth with luckleſs /vy round embrac'd. 
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Which Fame repoits, ho Mortal Foot invades, 
But reſtleſs Sprights,”'and diſcontented Shades, - 
Or, drawn by Dragohs thro' the'mirkſome Air, | 
Canida foul, to keep her Sabboths there z 
With many a ſecret Charms, forbidden ſound, 
Calling the ſhackled Dzmonsfrom the ground, 
By fearful Traveller ſhunn'd, who nearit trace, 
Loud Shrieks,and hollow Groans oft ecchoing from the place, 
Yet meet theſe diſcontented Myrmurers'there,' 479.1 
The fitteſt Court for Miſchief and Deſpair. 
Grinding their Teeth, they here conſult in vain, 
How the old Lyon-might his Throne regain, 
Ard fill the Court again with all his'Wolviſh Train. 
Clearly foreſeen by th' Sage Prophetick Aſs, | 
Expeding what will never come topaſs.” 
/ 


Here, while the reſt diſcourſe their 'grand concern, . .,; - 
The Moxkey's ſent abroad' ſome News to learn, | 
Where both we'll leave : - | 
And, Ah! That it wereſtich as theſe alone, 

Did the new Soveraigns happy Sway diſown |! 

O Grief! 'O Shame! That others won't come in ! 
Only Miſtaken Loyalty their Sin. 

They pay the Belgian Lyon juſt eſteem, 

And own the Forreſt, owe their Lives to him 3 
Wiſh they cou'd give him more, and yet be true, 
But their Allegiance think to their old Soveraign due. 


Of theſe ſome Maſtiffs were, who whilom ſtood 
Ready for their dear Flocks to looſe their Blood. 


For 
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The Anti-Weelils. 
For theſe undaunted Bravery had ſhown, 
To fave their Liberties they loſt their own. 

With theſe a Generow Steed.in Friendſhip ty'd, 
For the ſame Cauſe. in fierceſt Battle try d, 
From the _new:; Sovereign the, ſame Fears divide. 
How did-the Wolfsſþ Crew rejoyce the while, 
And ſpite of their Misfortunes grin'd a Sale. 
Miſtaken Malice thus it ſelf to pleaſe, 
Tho none ſo near, yet none ſo far from theſe ; 
They wiſht the Old Lion backþe pray'd to Zove 
So great a Curſe; from Albion to remove. 
The Chryſtal Streams that drench che. t 


: 


hirſty Land, 


(Miraculous Streams, they flow'd at Pan's Command ) 
Ungrate they ſcornd,. and gazing from the-Brink, 


Or troubling with their Feet, refus&to drink: 
He, like the thirſty Hart, compelld, to go 


From Horns and Hounds, and winged Deaths below, 


To ſome old hoary, Mountain,vaſt and high, 
Whoſe,Shoulders,, 4t/as-like, ſupport the Sky ; 


Looks from the Brim, whoſe diftant Proſpect yields 
Fair Brooks, Sweet Groves, ſafeever-(muling Fields, 
Looks down with longing Eyes, views all around, 
But ah } che Leap's,too large,he cannot. reach the ground. 


They leave the Light, in ſecret Caves to vent. 
Their Rancor deep, and feſtring diſcontent, 
He open Walks, his Vertue his Defence, 
What need of Coverts where is Innocence ? 
Argu'd, diſcours'd to gain his doubtful Mind 
That SatisfaCtion yet it could not find ; 


The- greateſt Favourites of the newSovere:g 
d reſort 
C 


To him not ſeldom gladly di 


7s Court, 


Who 
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10 Ele Anti-WerMs, 
Who fain would give what he ſo much-did need, 
They the Young Lion : lov, yet lov'd the Steed.. | 
Of theſe an aged Hart for Worth preferred, ' 
Who fexty Summers now had rul'd the Herd. 

Aged and Wiſe, than him none better knew, [4 
. Wherethe ſharp Dittany,and jove's own Moly grew ;. - + 
Againſt bleak Storms and Rain, the fureſt Fence, 

Where Serpents lurk, and how to drive *em thence. 
A pleaſant Vale there was, with Woods embrac'd,, 
With purling Streams; and Riv lets mnterlac'd, 
Where oft ſweet Zephyr to his Chloris brings 
Panchean Odours on his Balmy Wings : | 

Not far from Cows, where wont.the Steed to paſs. 
His thoughtful hours, revolving on the Graſs, 
Him here he meets——- 

Neither unwelcom, nor perhaps unſent, 

And prefs with Kindne and with Argument ; 

(For rarely Reaſons Darts fucceſsleſs prove, 

When edg'd with Friendſhip, & when wing d with hve 
He entertain'd him with a chearful Face, 

And did his Offer willingly embrace : 

By a femall Hilleck with thick Qhers crown d 

They couchrd 'em fofe uponthe verdant Ground ; 
Near a fair Brook, which gently murmuring ran, 
Where ſoon the kind Adviſer thus degan- 
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Of happy Years, and long unenvy d Peace; 
YO kind Apollo your loſt Health reſtore; , 
And hardly lovehis own wing'd Canrſer more ; 
- As I deſign your Happineſs ; as you 
Believe my kind Fntentions juſt and true. 
, But ſay, by alt our ancient Friendſhip, fay 
| = Solong' what makes you from the Pallacs ſtray : 
7 Why never yet did you at Court appear ? 
And why ta cle" retirement holds you here? 


C 2 


0: may great Neptune ever grant increaſe 


(_ 


Nor 
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12 TheAnti-Cleefils. F 

Nor ſullen Malice i&t, nor vain Deſire 

Of Rich Capariſons, or mounting higher, 

Has kept me thence, replies the generous Steed, 

Nor this I have, nor thoſe I ark or need : 

Let the proud Mzle on golden Trappings doat, 
Embroidered deep to hide his ragged Coat ; 

Theſe Plains afford enough, and when they're gon,. 
Worſt hap that may, the Common's (till my own : 

- Bat tobe free; and tell you tr a Word, 4. 
Allegiance'to' ny laſt unhappy Lord ©; © 5 fe 

Still chains me here, "and holds my Captive Mind. 
Stronger than Links of Adamant can Dind I 

That Gord:on Knot I now almoſt deſpair | ) 
My ſelf to unty, and leſs to. break it.dare, 
Tho eicher ſoorr would make me free as Air. 

If that be all, rejoynd the Hart, you're free, 
Truft” your own Eyes, unleſs Ry they ſee, C 
You are long ſince at perfoCt Liberty. | 
Thoſe fatal Links whereof | you;thns complain, 

Are only an Imaginary Chains +: 7 net 

Did not tht Q/d Lin-with enraged Claws | 

Rend that at, once, and: all the: Foreſt Laws 2 

Level'd each Fence, and every ancient Hold, 

And Gariſond with Wolves each trembling Fold; 

The faithful Maftzves: too were dragg'd away. 

From. their lov'd, Folds at once, and :chearful Day, : 

And in the Royal Dungeon Fetter'd lay. 1 NY 

And worle than all, curſt 1/zrim's Whelpdeſign'd, 

Poſterity as well as us to blind, 

To till the Throze;and Lord it ore the Sylvian kind. 
Was 
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q True S pamel Breed, did thoſe that beat him/ove;z.. A. 
- He was a right o/d Dog at Stick or. Glove;  - | | 
\.Torun, to fetch and carry, or ſeek out, © 


Art midnight oft reveal'd when Theeves were nigh, 
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. The Anti-CAeedls. 23 
Was ever ſtupid Goodneſs moreabusd, lb 
So much we gave,he thought. we'd nothing haverefugd. 
Of fuch Succeſs may ne're ſuch Maſters-fa1), 
As he who ſent the Dog to fetch hs Tail, | 1) (+ 
Of Love repeat the Story, quorh the Steed, -. 
The courteous Hart conſenting, did proceetla;;', ;, 
A Teoman once near Arden was poſleſsd 1, ; | 
Of three fair Farms, and /:v'd upon the beſt ; i 
In all his Vertues hiſt, (not over-large)-:. --; .!'{ 111 
Too much good Nature nere was laid t his, charge; |,” 
His Servants he'd forgive, when. firſt he'd bang, ent;j 
And pardon all Offenders, when hy had hung'd *em..: 
A Dog he had, with dreadful Teeth and -Paws, ::;:! | 
Who right or wrong would fight his Maſters Caule ;. 


\ 


To ſwimor dive; or range the Fields about ;: 
Nimble as ever Juglers Dog was feen,.) + 1 
And would-as faſt come-o're for King; and Queen : t 
Beſides an Houſe-dog true---- Heavens ! how he'd'roar,. 
If Friend or Foe came near his. Maſters Door ?. _ 
The more ungrateful he ſuch-Faith C abule, - 7 fl 
So tame, ſo true a S/ave, fo ill to uſe. . 

It chanc'd as on a day they went abroad, . 

His Maſter met ſome Friends upon the Road.. 

Or Friends they were, or ſuch ar leaſt they ſeem,. 
Tho more 'tis thought, they lov'd his Flocks than him; 
For this the Dogthey hate, whoſe watchful Cry, 


And 
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"&& , - TheAnti-Weekils. ; 
And-ask his Maſter why the Cur he'd keep, 
For nothing fit but worrying harmleſs Sheep. 
Friends, your miſtaken Gueſs, fays he, is loſt ; 

Then his good Cvalities begins to boaſt : 
The chief, that he might kick him like a Ball, 
Yet dur(t he not refuſe his Beck or Call ; 
Toa revengeful Snap did ne're incline, 
His worſt Reſentments were. a gentle whine. 
But Ill convince you all beyond diſpute 
My Power and his Subjection's abſo/ute. 
His Hager drawn, he with a grifly Wound 
Cuts off bis Tail, and throws it on- the ground ; 
Then, thinking Spanie/-Love would (till prevail ,. - 

| He'gives-che Word----There Fray, - go fetch thy Tail ? 
Anger, and Pain, and Shame at once Surprize, - 
The wounded Cyr, he rolls his bloody Eyes, * ; 
And ſcarce forbears, bur at thewr Throats he flies. 
How're'no more with ſuch a Lord will ſtay, ' 
Burt at the next Croſs-road runs quite away. 
Now let his Maſter-walk from France to Sparn, 

- He'll never ſuch a Spaniel find agatn ; 
Who if. he e're returns from whence he fled; 
Will give 'em leave after his Ta:/ to ſend his Head. 

T he ſober. Siced kept Countenance a while, - 

- But at the Stories end indulg'd'a Smile ; | 
Then anſwerd thus—The Moral T confeſs 
Is but too plain for-any one to guels, 
As clear our Patience has too far been try'd, 
And what vvas felt, in vai” would be deny'd; 


— 


T hat 


That Right or Wrong no longer were obſervd, 
Nor Property, nor Oaths, nor Lawy preſery'd : 
That che O/d Lim by his Wolves mifted, 
Reſolv'd on all our Liberties to tread ; 
Refolv'd our Spactous Foreft to enflaye, 
And took thofe Charters which he never gave. 
Bur'is not here Obedience more Divine ? 
If he has broke his Oachs, mult I break mine ? 
No need, retarn'd che Hart, *tis /oosd before, 
The Chain's unlink'd, and holds younow no more: 
He has his End unty'd, and ſets you free , 
VVou'd you be won to ufe your Liberty ? 
Nor with ſuch azry Charns your Conſcience bind 
And drag an ufelets Load of L:nks behind. 
I by your fudgment might perhaps abide | 


Did any Foreſt Law the Cafe decide, 

Buc chis I nere could fee, the Steed reply-d. 

To this che Hart--- Tho ſuch there once might be, 5z 
Expect not now thote Sacred Rolls to ſee, | 
Deſtroy'd long fince by wolfifh Polrey. 

Yet Footſteps of a Comtrat {till remain, 

Nor fure are our fogjents yet askt 11 vain, | | 
The firſt glad day of each new Sovercigns Reign : 
And Contracts faftned with a mucual Oath | 
Have mutual Bands, whoerte breaks ane breaks both. - 
If his Condition beent therein dechar'd, | 

'Tis ſo invidious, it might well be fpat'd ; 

But Reaſon wills it fhonld be fill imply, 

As tis betwixt the Bridegroomand his Bride. 
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"YE The Anti-Ceelilg, / 
V'Vhat Reaſon diCtates none can diſapprove ? 
The Laws of Reaſon are the Laws of ove, 
V Vho gave the Kingly Lion Sovereign Sway, 
Obliging all the Foreſt to obey ; 
For what bur all the furry Nations Good, | 
Not that he (til ſhould revel in their Spouls and Blood. 
| Their dear-bought Prey by Force and Rapine ſeize, 
J And by his Lawleſs Luſt do what he Z as 4 
For our Defence, and nat Deſtruction ſene : 
Prote£tton 1s the end of Government, = 
The Reaſon why o're many, one prevails ; 
And when that Ground-work links, the Superſtructure 
Better the General than his EM fall, (fails. 
Tho more than one he be, he's'leſs than 41/. 
All this I grant, might Reaſon be the Rule ; 
Bur here, alas! we leave her humble School. 
The Steed rejoyn'd---- Pan's Followers mult aſpire 
To ſomething vaſtly more ſublime and higher. 
Tho Reaſon Light in- common walks ſupply, 
.Tis ſometimes Reaſon Reaſon to deny. 
Id Sacrifice my ſelf at Pan's Commands, | 
And who can ſtrike when he has tyd their Hands ? 
That Pan has freed 'em now, the Hart, rejoyoed,. 
And who dares &n:t what hel himſelf unhind 2 
From Paz at firſt, tis truc, all Power Gid riſe, 
Laws are the meaſures of its Exerciſe ; 
. Theſe our Obedience mult dire&alone, 
Theſe bid ſubmit to him that fill the Throze, 
Burt theſe ſtrange DoCtrins ſure, reply'd the Steed, 
V Vill hallow Villany if it ſucceed | 
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| The. addon ra tnte 
Falſe Robbers and Ufurpers will :defend, | 
Nay ev'n the 7:tans FU Fe dteoud, " 


4 - 


And Fove's own Diadem from his ſhoulders rend. 
High Heav 'ns Decree nought of /njuftice knows, 

And what it does not w44, it miy diſpoſe, 

Replys the Hart--- But tho' we cannot ſee 

Into the Councils of the Deity, 

By the Event at leaſt they're underſtood,  . 

Guided by that great Law, the Publick Good. 

To:that Aſylum Robers cannot fly, 

We juſtly them re/f, they juſtly die ; 

As juſtly we Z/urpers may diſown, 


Till ſettled by Conſent, by Law ſecur'd i'th' Throne. 


Thoſe Sacred Beaſts no-other Title knew, 

Who all the World to their Obedience drew. 

They Rad at firſt, becauſe they overcame, 

And willing Nations yie/ded to Te Gum: ; 

. What ſettled elſe the Goar, the Bear,.. the Ram ? 
What all the four, whoſe ſway was ſtretcht fo wide, 
And every X:i»gdom in the Earth befide 2 

But thanks to 5, ve, our caſe is much more fair, 
The vacant Throxe is filfd by the immediate Heir, 
Who to th'* young Low yields the better ſhare. 
Toall the Forreſt who ſuch Love had ſhown, 

Such Yalour for ber Tjtle and kis own, 

Such Mercy as muſt melt and conquer quite, 

All but a Devil or a Facobzte. Togo 
Who clear'd the Wolves from: BFittarns peſter'd Shore, 
We hear '*em howl their Veſpers here no more ; 
Whoſe Whelps did all: our Sacred Groves profane, 
Nor ſpar'd the Temples of immortal Pay. 

Strong Arguments for the' young. Lion move 

Honour, Religion, Gratitude and, Love. 

Return'd the Steed, the chiefeſt I muſt own 

Our Altars had long ſince been, overthrown, . 

Had he not propt *em. But ſince you begans 

This once yet more I'll mention. mighty Pan, , 
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[Ts] ew The Anti-Wfeefel. wy 4 
Who will his Pow'r, who will his P7iefts believe, © 
Or to their Oracles juſt Reverence gives 
If as the Wind their Conſcience changes ſo, 
If hot and cold with the ſame Breath they blow, 
If thus their pratice«give tifeir words the Lie, 
If Oaths they take, and Oaths again deny ? 
 Ev'n Pan himſelf we hardly cou'd defend, * 
If we all chavge ſhould raſhly difcommend * : 
The Hart rejoin?, tho* thro falſe Lights we ſee, cis 
And think he chavges when 'risonly we : 
Thus ſhou'd his Followers a&, the way he has ſhown, 
Tho! after all 'tis no diſgrace toown —& © © th. © 
Immortal is immutable alone. _ 
That Change we may's by all the World confeſt, 
The queſtion's only whether *tis for th' beft 2 
And here 'tis plain, for ſhoy'd we ſtill teach on 
Allegiance due whentheo/d Soveraign's gone ; 
No Hope, no Remedy;'but all mult bear”. 
Such Miſeries as drive 'em to deſpatr ; © 
Nay e'en refuſe Salvation when it came,” ' 
And preſs all this in Pans adored Name ; 
How ſoon wou'd then the Irreligious Crew 
Conclude what was not Good could ne're be ?y ae, 
And laugh aloud at once at Pax and you ? 
Revenge ſhou'd rather to the Fiends given, | 
For Mercy is the Darling Name of Heav'n; © 
Let's then deſpiſe the Rabb/e's ryde complaints, 
There wou'd be Atheiſts tho' all Priefts were Saints. 


One heavy prejadice, the Steed rejoin'd 

Hangs with dead weight on my emerging mind. 

I know not how to think this Dotrine true, 

To meit looks ſo frgular and new; 

Was't ever in the Forreſt taught before 2? 

Show me but that, and 1 deſire no more. 
"Then that you're ours Inow no longer fear, 
Rephes the Hart--- See what you ask is here | bh 

ith 
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With that unfolds a Scroul, whoſe Date did ſhow - By 
It had been Writ atleaſt Five Reigns ago. "" 
When firſt the Royal Ca/edonian Line " 


Forſook cold Albany, and paſs't the 7yne, Co OPESINS noe 4+ 
In Concourſe of the Furry Race decreed, . A 


And by concurring Suftrages agreed, 
Whence what he urg'd di _ taught appear 
Beyond ObjeQHi grigent and clear. - +» 

I yield, 1 yield,. the chearful Steed reply'd - 

And am henceforth of yours and Reaſons fide. 

This Hour T'll to the Court--- be you my Guide. 
Gladly he the wiſht Office did embrace, - - 

For now. indeed 'twas time to leave the place, 

Since the fair Ring Moon bright Silver Beams 

Began to Gild the ſoftly curling Streams ; x 
The Bear around his ſhining did rome, 


And lengthning Shadows becken'd Shepherds Home, 
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PART. I 
WW Fame to Courtdid theſe Glad'tydingsbear; ©  / 


'Tis quickly gueſs if they were welcoin there. ' 
Welcom as the two Friends, who cloſing their Debate, ' 
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Enter'd at once the Royal Palace-gate ; - ' 

The Soveraign ſaw, and nearer bid-proceed, 

Then ſtretcht his Scepter #0 the Convert Steed, 

And bids his willing Officers reſtore q 


” 


Thoſe ſeemly Honours he enjoy 'd before ; 

The while the News the tattling Goddeſs bore 

In her ſwift flight ro that unhappy place-- 

Where met the Fav'rites of the Wolviſh Race. 

Where a free vent was to their Poyſon given, 

They Curſt, they Bann'd, they Raildat Earth and Heaven. 
But who can tell the reſt--+ fure none can tell, 

Unleſs they knew the wild Deſpair of Hell. 

When this was added, by the Monkey found, 

As Fame was buſie to divulge it round, 

Who mingling Truth with Lies, as 'tis her wont, 

{ Beyond what was indeed inlarg'd the account 

\And told --- ( Ah that in this ſhe had been true ! ) c 
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The Generous Maſtives were converted too. 

Scarce was the rage of the Rebe/ious Crew 

More black, more deep, more hideous or ferine 

When late they heard the Wonders of the Boyne : 

When Troops of Welves upon the diſtant fide 

Did the young Lions Kingly wrath abide. - . 
Whea 
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The:Anti-Werfel, : 
When all the Elements, atance he: ſtood, © -- - 


| And paſs'd thro' Streams'of Sweat, and Fire,. and, Blood, 


Whilſt the diſcolour!d Waves, a ghaſtly throng * - -:;,, 
Bodies and Shields, and Helms promiſcuous roull'd-alogg : 
e wins the: Bavk, amidſt;their 7roops he flics,.”! 1. (- q 
oots Thunder from his A745; and Lightning from his Eyes, ;. + 
They rung" they fall, their-well-known-Bogs they find, 
And leave long faint departing yells behind. | 
Scarce then more heartily:than ow they. curſt, 
What help? the pozſonous Creatures elſe muſt burſt. 
They throw their ghaſtly: flaming :&ye-5a/ls round,; - - 
And gnaſh their teeth, and laſh their ſides, and tare the ground. 
But moſt the Hound hisSEnmity'expreſt;'... .- \ oval 3 all 
If poſſible, more wad than all the reſt; 
From his widc Jaws; with. fury doubly red, 
He threw the poiſonous Foam,-:and this he ſed. 
And has he baſtly then thus left-i'th? lurch, 
Our poor diſtreſſed perſecuted Church, - |, \. 
So ſmall, ſo thin, fo-ſcorn'd by Beaſts and Men, 
Shut up within the corner of 'a Den ? 
What Vengeance merits ſuch a-foul diſgrace ? 
Speak all ye Grandees of, the Wolviſb Race ! ENLE” - 
Ah ! could I but my youtbful-Fargs regain, £3117 
When warmth and fury:flow'd'in every: vein, . | 4 
When like a Shaft Þflew-acroſs the Plain, :-: 10:f 11:1 
And worry 'd every, Sheep thatdurſt but ſtray: { 


Beyond rhezr bounds'out of the Wolf's High-way, me 
Nor wou'd their Soveraigns-Royal Will abey. |, + 2 14G 
Like ſous Age,-couid) minerenewagen;,. - >» +4 2205 7 
I'd quickly leave this melatixholy Dev, - ; oo 0 
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And venture all;my Teech againſt bis Pemiy (124 ani, 4) 
For not phat get yg rx Bl z3 Rev 535501 
Others to damn for company, he trys: 2 ll on oe 4) 
But fince I've nought;bytw4d; ſay which ef:you -:;- io 
Will with more freng/h the Noble game!purſue? +: { + 27 
Which will abate his Copfflence.and\PrideZ: » 17 3) wma bnk 
*, Up ſtarts the unlucky Ape, and thus reply'd, 
E | 


By 


ww The Antl-Uettel.. 
By open War attempt him were bur vain, © © \ ..* |; 
Perhaps diſgrace and ſhame wou'd only gain”: 41; 
Some cunning Strdragems more likely found; '. 1! 


And I've the wery way this moment found. 715 1.2 3:4 ew 
Some pretty Pi#ure wou'd the buſineſs dog - A oo one - - 
His Name beneath expos'd toipublick view; >! 1-4... £ 
To which ſhall ſome Sereer-Rymey lend a Line or two. 


Think but how pleaſant ſuch a /i2hr appears ; 
A Weeſels Trunk to a Horſes Creſt and Ears:: 


I with this monſtrous fight about will po, 
And be thy ſelf the Zavy-to the ſhow : 1 2; 
For I have Merry- Andrews Wicks good ſtore, 
And will for this invent athouſahd more; 

A brutal Hum ran-.round the horrid Cave, - 

And Acclamations #0 the project gave, "he 
Like that ſome Fury from the Demons wins, 
_ When ſhe her hateful Voy'ge to Earth begins. 

Nor ſtay'd the 4pe, but from the Cave:did run, 

And ſoon his worſhipful deſign begun," 

Which to a Miracle herdidatchieve, 

For 'tis a ſubtler Beaſt thah you'd believe ; VS 

Witty and wild, well-verft in female Arts, 

And 15, to fay the truth, ia Brute of parts: 

Will ſhow a thouſand merry Tricks together, - 

Will bound 1'th* Air av-light as Cork or Feather, - £ 
Will vault or danee, or:tumble, chufe you whether ; | 
With his Rare Show he Wahders wp and down, 

Ry Pence apiece picks up full many a Crown, + - £ 
Amuſing each poor ſilly Country'Clown : -. | 
Perſwading them where er'e theifight was ſhown, - / 

"Twas a ſtrange Beaſt was lately'comeg to"Fown. 
Thus far'd the vulgar, but the wiſer few, oe | 
Who ſaw the fers of Holviſh Crafrall thro', E206 1:0 
Cou'd not bur praiſethe Prece-who er'2 it made, > | 
And own he was the Moſter of his Trade. 
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The Anti-Wleeſel, he I » 1 2" 
A witty Thief, more cunning than his rellows, . Eh; | « # 
Who, if 'twere poſlible would ſcape the Galtows, 

But none admired the. Inventer's lucky Vein, 

Like thoſe ſuſpefted of Sir Igrim's Strain. 

They cluſter round in Troops, they laugh, they grin, 
Where e're the uncouth Monſter's to be ſeen. 

The Szeeds true Friends with different paſſions gaz'd, 
Some griev'd, ſome ſmiled, theſe angry, thoſe amaz'd ; 
Some ſpeedily took care to let him know 

That 'twas the unlucky Monkey dreſt him fo, 

T/nmov'd he ſtands, the unequal War diſowns, 

Nor deigns a fing/e ſtroke to cruſh his Bones. 


= 
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The End. 
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